NOTICE TO READERS :—When you finish 
reading this magazine place a one-cent stamp 
on this notice, hand st tolany postal employee, 
and it will be placed in the bands of our sol- 
diers or sailors at the front. No wrapper ; no ad- 
dress.--A. S. BURLESON, Postmaster General 
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CHINESE COOLIES, DEPARTING FOR FRANCE TO RELIEVE THE POILU IN 
FACTORY AND FIELD. 


(Photograph sent by Fr. Arcaud, Chefoo.) 
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Foreign Mission Society 
The Seminary has at present 


auxiliary-brothers. 


Cardinal Falconio. 
ized by Pope Pius X. at 

On July 15, 
under the 
jurisdiction of His Eminence 
porate name of the Society is: 

In September, 1916, 


Rome, 


In September, 
way house 


on the Pacific Coast. 


about thirty miles north of New York City. 
The Seminary is under the direction of secular priests who have 
of America. 


The movement was set on foot by Cardinal Gibbons, 


for our missioners on their way to the Far East, 


HE Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary of America is locz ated on a sightly hill overlooking the Hudson River, 
The place is called, in honor of the B lessed Virgin, Maryknoll. 


of Baltimore, 


It was approved by the Council of Archbishops at Washington, 
on the Feast of the 
1915, the young Society received from Rome the Degree of 
Sacred Congregation of Propaganda. 
John Cardinal Farley, 

Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 
it Peer at Clark’s Green, Pa., i 
studies with the corporate title of the Vénard Apostolic School. 
school and college courses under the direction of six professors, 
1917, the Maryknoll Procure of San Francisco was opened. 
the 


Apostles SS. 


who is Honorary 


diocese 
Here 


in the 


and will be 


Peter and Paul, 


It is incorporated in New York State 
President of 


of Scranton, 
thirty-seven 
five of whom are 


been organized as the Catholic 


Their object is to train priests for missions to the heathen and to 
help arouse the Catholics of our country to a clearer appreciation of their duty towards this particular need. 
a faculty of ten priests, twenty-five students of Philosophy and 


Theology; and ten 


and the then Apostolic Delegate, 
April 27, 1911, and author- 
June 29, of the same year. 

and was placed directly 
and is under the spiritual 


Corporation. The cor- 


Praise, 
the 


a preparatory house of 
youths are following high 
priests. 

This will serve as a half- 


center of C. F. M. S. activities 











VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD 
This valuable treatise, by Rev. F. X. STEINBRECHER, 
will be sent on receipt of Ten Cents in Stamps. 
THE FIELD AFAR, Maryknoll, Ossining, N. Y. 








TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C. — A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. Conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. For particulars 
address THE SECRETARY. 


HE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
ROxBuryY, MAss.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School 
for Girls. Primary, Intermediate, and Academic 
Departments. Special facilities for the study of 
Music and Art. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 











MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen, aided by Lay Pro- 
fessors. Courses: Ecclesiastical, Classical, and Scien- 
tific, Pre-Medical, Preparatory, Commercial. Separate 


Department for Young Boys. For Catalogue address: 
Rt. Rev. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL.D., Pres. 


Affiliated to the Catholic 
University of America 


MARYCLIF 


A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal location. 
Half hourfrom Boston. Private rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address: 
Mother Superior, ““MARYCLIFF,” Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 


Santa Clara College and Academy 
for Young Women and School 
of Art, Music, and Expression 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Order of 
St. Dominic. 
Address: The Secretary, Santa Clara College, 
Sinsinawa, Wisconsin. 

















| The Field Afar 6 years for $5. 








ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL, MAsSs.—For Resident and Day Pupils, 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two Courses—the General and College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 








HE BOSTON ACADEMY OF 
NOTRE DAME—Affiliated with The Catholic 
University of America and with Trinity College, 
Washington. 
A Select Day School for Young Girls. 
by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
Intermediate and Academic Departments. 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR, Notre Dame, 
THE FENWAY BOSTON, Mass 


Conducted 
Primary, 








MT: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
Bricuton, Mass.—Boarding and 

Day School for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation 
for College, Normal School, and Com- 
mercial Pursuits. For further particu- 


ST: — S PREPARATORY COL- 

LEGE DANVERS, Mass.—For 
Boarding and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the ap- 
proval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. 
Academic, Commercial and Preparatory 
Courses. 











lars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


Brotuer Director, Danvers, Mass. 
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Founded in 1907. Appears on the fif- 

teenth day of each month. Owned by the 

Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 
of Ossining, N. Y. 
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V. REV. JOHN J. DUNN. 


President and Treasurer: 
Secretary: 


TERMS FOR SUBSCRIPTION 


One Associate Subscription (entitling the 
Subscriber to privileges of Member- 
ship in the Society)— 
to any address, home or 
foreign 

Ten Subscriptions to one 
address 
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MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY 
Yearly Associate, for the living or the 
dead (if Tue Fierp Arar is not 
Fifty cents. 

Perpetual Associate, for the living, to 
continue after death...Fifty dollars. 
Perpetual Memorial Associate, for the 
dead Fifty dollars. 


(A Perpetual Membership offering in- 
cludes a continuous subscription to THE 
FieLtp AFAR.) 


_SPIRITUAL BENEFITS FOR MEMBERS 


From Maryknoll and The Vénard— 

Six hundred Masses a year; 

A share in the daily prayers, Com- 
munions, sacrifices, and labors of all 
engaged in this work; 

Communions and rosaries every Friday 
from our two communities. 

From Benefactors here and abroad— 

Several thousand Communions offered 
monthly and as many rosaries of- 





fered each week for all members of - 


the Society. 
From Missioners in the Field— 
Several hundred Masses yearly; 
Frequent Communions i prayers of 
faithful converts. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY 
MARYKNOLL - - OSSINING P. 0., N. Y. 

Tue Fietp Arar is the official organ of 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary. 

Checks and other payments may be 
forwarded to the Very Rev. James A. 
Walsh. Advertising rates will be sent 
upon application. 
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Tt the many young men now 
considering anxiously the 
choice of their life work we sug- 
gest a fair consideration of the 
foreign mission cause. Let them 
weigh carefully the needs of the 
pagan multitudes of the Far East 
and their own possible fitness for 
the foreign apostolate. From all 
our friends we beg a prayer that 
the Holy Ghost may enlighten and 
strengthen men to volunteer for 
the greatest of all works, the sav- 
ing of immortal souls. 
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“"INHE Liberty Loan is a great 

human campaign intimately 
related to the campaigns on the 
front and is inspired by the same 
vision that underlies the war as 
a whole.” Men and women are 
being asked to “ lend their money 
to the Government so that labor 
may be directed to the making of 
munitions, food, and clothing for 
the boys who have gone from 
among us and are now our sol- 
diers and sailors. Lending money 
is the direct road to victory—vic- 
tory means peace—peace means 
the end of death and suffering on 
the battlefields of Europe.” 

The same spiritual basis un- 
derlying the war—the co-opera- 
tion of all, under God, for the lib- 
erty of all—is the spiritual basis 
underlying these great Liberty 
Loan campaigns. The Govern- 
ment needs our help today as it 
has needed it in every great spir- 
itual crisis. Only the personal 
conviction that it is our duty to 
give this help can place the com- 
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ing campaign on a foundation 
that will insure success. We be- 
lieve all loyal Americans will wel- 
come this responsibility and meet 
it as generously as their means 
will permit. 
1 9 

“"ROTAL Roman Catholic 

Membership in United 
States, 14,300,000 (not including 
baptized infants). Total Protes- 
tant Membership in United 
States, 25,700,000. Seating 
capacity of Protestant Churches, 
53,282,445. Seating capacity of 
Catholic Churches, 4,494,377. 

“With the single exception of 
the Roman Catholic Church 
all the denominations showed an 
average seating capacity con- 
siderably in excess of the average 
membership.” 

The above statistics, with the 
interesting remark that follows, 
taken from the “ World 
Almanac” for 1918. 

This splendid showing of 
Catholicity at home leaves us no 
excuse for neglecting the duty, 
inherited with our faith, of in- 
teresting ourselves in those peo- 
ple who can look only to us for 
instruction and the light of faith. 
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NLY when lying sick in a hos- 

pital do we realize how 
thoughtless are the crowds that 
pass, as unconcerned with the 
sufferings of those within as we 
were wont to be. 

Only when following the last 
remains of one endeared to us, do 
we realize fully how callous are 
the crowds that pass, as uncon- 
cerned with the grief of those who 
mourn as we had used to be. 

Only when obliged to count 
the pennies, or walk a mile to 
save the nickel fare, do we re- 
alize how unconcerned we had 
been, in better days, with the pri- 
vations of the poor. 

A thought, a truth, becomes 
REAL conviction only when we 
FEEL it. If Wwe cannot FEEL 
how great is the poverty, the 
sickness, the grief of those who 
aie without the blessing of the 
true faith, their hapless state will 
cause no real concern. 

A sincere prayer to God might 
bring the grace of this realization. 
Surely one who ignores the plight 
of the pagans will have a poor de- 


fense in saying: “I knew they , 


didn’t have the faith, and [ knew 
You died for all men, but I just 
didn’t realize it.” 
i k 

SCENSION DAY witnessed 
the mobilization of the Apos- 
tolic band and the giving of their 
definite commission to evangelize 
the world. What a revelation to 
the Apostles were those words of 
Christ: “Going, teach all nations”! 
The world-wide mission thus 
opened to their zeal was fittingly 
revealed on a mountain. As far 
as eye could reach, and beyond to 
the farthest limits of the earth, 
was the mission field of the fol- 
lowers of Christ. How enlarging 
in mind and soul was that change 


—the twelve Jewish fishermen be- . 


came at once world apostles, bur- 
dened with world interests and 
looking on every nation as under 
their care. How satisfying was 
that charge—clear and definite in 
its extent, it gave a guiding stim- 
ulus to the heroic ideals of the 
first missioners. How revolution- 


MARYKNOLL HAS 


ary were those words—the nar- 
row racial religion restricted to 
the Jews was broadened to in- 
clude all mankind, like the vision 
of a glorious new land stretching 
from pole to pole and from sea to 
sea. 

The Apostles had known 
that they were to teach and to 
preach, but the universal scope 
of their labor was unfolded to 
them on the Mount of the Ascen- 
sion. Henceforth God was to be 
praised from the rising of the sun 
to the going down thereof: hence- 
forth the Church of Jesus Christ 
was morally bound to extend its 
teachings to all mankind. 


+t 


E are at war. This necessi- 

tates many sacrifices. We 
make them gladly, and are pre- 
pared to make more and greater 
ones, even to the giving of all 
that we hold most dear in this 
life. Everywhere that people 
gather they discuss the War, and 
follow with breathless interest 
the fortunes of “our boys.” Joy 
and sorrow follow one another, 
according to the news from the 
front. This is all good and right, 
for next to love of God is love 
of Country. 

But we have another allegiance, 
which does not in any way inter- 
fere with our love of Country— 
rather, because it is a higher one, 
it uplifts and ennobles it. We 
are subjects of Christ’s kingdom, 
which must wage war against the 
powers of darkness, unceasing 
and pitiless war whose, end will 
be only at the end of time. Oh, 
when shall we Catholics learn our 
lesson from the world, ‘ wiser 
in its generation than the children 
of light!” 1,100,000,000 souls are 
held in the bondage of Satan, and 
how few there are to fight for 
them! Unless we enter into this 
conflict with all our heart and 
soul, unless we are prepared to 
make even great sacrifices for it, 
it cannot be brought to a success- 
ful issue. 
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Queen of Apostles, Pray for us.! 


INVESTED IN 


CCASIONALLY we meet 

some one who wonders, “ If 
Our Lord died for all men, and 
if He sent out His apostles to 
teach all nations, and if He is 
‘with the Church’ all days, as 
He promised St. Peter, why is it 
that after nineteen hundred years 
so small a portion: of the world 
has heard of Him?” 

While God could convert the 
wholé world in an instant if He 
so willed, He chooses to act 
otherwise, to save men freely 
through the instrumentality of 
other men. Therefore He has 
established a Church, through 
which all are to be saved. He 
compels no one to join this 
Church or to take part in Her 
apostolic duty. He merely in- 
vites, and those whom He calls 
are always free to refuse. We 
must not suppose that God gives 
a number of vocations insufficient 
to do His work, His will. There- 
fore, if only a portion of the 
world has been converted after 
nineteen centuries, is it not be- 


cause so many who have been . 


called to assist have refused? 

It is so easy to say to one-self, 
“TI do not KNOW if He is really 
calling, I am not certain that I 
have a vocation. He will give 
me some further sign if He wants 
me.” 

Sometimes, back of it all, 
is the hope that He will give a 


sign that He does NOT want one _ 


—for to follow Him means sacri- 
fice and the embrace of the cross 
has little of human appeal. Is it 
not rather presumptuous to ex- 
pect a miracle from heaven to 
show, unanswerably, that one 
has a vocation? Whoever con- 
siders himself or herself as cap- 
able of great things for God as 
was St. Paul, may be justified in 
waiting for such a miracle as was 
granted him. Others who do not 
demand the blinding “ light from 
heaven” that showed God’s will 
to the great Apostle, strive in 
prayerful humility and unselfish 
love to perceive and follow the 
“Kindly Light, amid the encir- 
cling gloom.” 


LIBERTY LOANS 
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From The Little Flower. 


O a foreign missioner now in 
England we are indebted for 
the following incident of The Lit- 
tle Flower’s intercession. The 
writer was on his way to Lon- 
don, shortly after his ordination: 


It was Christmas Eve. I had been 
told to travel first-class, but was re- 
luctant to do so because I wished my 
extra pocket-money to go to help boys 
who, like myself in earlier days, were 
“hard up.” However,’ I decided that 
obedience was best, so I purchased a 
first-class ticket, at the sume time tell- 
ing The Litile Flower that she would 
have to make up for the extravagance. 

Comfortably installed, I was looking 
forward to the long journey undis- 
turbed, when at the last moment—in 
fact, the train had already started—the 
porter ushered in a gentleman who was 
quite out of breath from hurrying. He 
was a man of midlle age. I greeted 
him and he returned my compliments, 
explaining that he was from America 
and had been very anxious to catch 
that particular train. 


Soon we were deep in conversation. 
I told him that I was a newly-ordained 
priest, and spoke of our Apostolic 
School, the work, my interest in the 
boys, and so forth. He was a Prot- 
estant, but he told me of certain spirit- 
ual difficulties quite freely and I did 
my best to cheer him up. After an 
hour I excused myself, saying that I 
had the Breviary to recite. I explained 
its nature to him, and then gave him 
a leaflet and picture of Sr. Thérése, 
with a few words about favors re- 
ceived through her intercession by 
Catholics and Protestants alike. He 
was much interested, and read while 
I said Office. Meanwhile, I asked 
Little Thérése to make the gentleman’ 
give me a gift for my boys. 


An hour later I turned to him 
again, and he went on with his in- 
quiries for the rest of the journey. 
He seemed much comforted with all 
that was said concerning God’s love 
for sinners, His readiness to welcome 
them back, contrition, confession, the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, and so 
forth. When we were nearing London 
he asked if I would do him a favor. I 
replied that I would if it were in my 
power. 

“Then take this little gift for your 
boys,” he said, and he handed me a 
five-pound note. “I cannot’ tell you 
all the good this meeting has done 
me!” 

Much moved, I gave him my Dless- 
ing as requested. He took down my 
address and gave me his card, saying 
that I should hear from him again. 
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“ And they were all filled with the Holy 
Ghost.’—Acts II. 4. 
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A few days later my new friend 
called to see me at Westminster, 
thanked me once more for what the 
encounter had meant for him, and told 
me that his wife, who was also a 
Protestant, had decided that hereafter 
they should make a yearly donation 
to our school in memory of our meet- 
ing. I dined with my friend, and in 
the course of an intimate conversation 
he told me why he had been prompted 
to give the five-pound note—and the 
words he used in describing hi. mental 
process were the very words of my 
little impromptu prayer to The Little 
Flower! 


Today in China the number of 
British or American Catholic priests 
is very limited. In view of the 
great influence exerted by British 
and American Protestant mission- 
aries in China, thoughtful Catholics 
on both sides of the Atlantic began 
to ask themselves, “Is it not our 
duty to supply China with English- 
speaking priests, seeing that they 
could do so much good in that vast 
republic? ”....We wish to em- 
phasize the fact that in no epoch of 
the history of China has there been 
a greater need of the moral in- 
fluence of ideal Catholic priests. 
Catholic priests do not merely 
preach self-sacrifice, but they prac- 
tise it. This is the kind of good 
example that will reform Chinese 
officialdom, in which egoism reigns 
supreme.—The China Sun, Tientsin. 
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Our Annual Bouquet. 


E welcome the offering of. 

prayers, Masses, Commun- 
ions, and _ sacrifices, little and 
great, for our work. 

Millions of souls bought at an 
infinite price are awaiting the 
help that it is in your power to 
give. Not all may follow to the 
letter our Divine Lord’s com- 
mand, ‘* Going, teach all nations,” 
but all can and should co-operate 
in its fulfillment by giving their 
mite of prayer. We are con- 
vinced that much of the success 
of our work is due to this silent 
and powerful influence, drawing 
down the blessing of God upon 
this enterprise for souls. 





Following are the spiritual re- 
turns for the past year, compiled 
from the Apostles’ Aid card 
pledges signed by our friends: 


ROSAFIES — cseiseieccdisce see sernets 15,464 
COMMUNIONS*® —... occas cesccecs ; 

Miassesw Heat: nico... ccc cediccaes 7,584 
ERAMOUSE: ~ cise. d 6persig 86.6 oece Ox eadinns 25,524 
Daily? WabOrs) ccc. sc ccesee cone 16,080 
BAU “PD PIAES: «oon os ace vee Saweae 11,832 
Stations of the Cross .......... 5,544 
PADGEEHCE hicce cc ccsc cesses 7,728 
Alms: t0' Ay “CAUSE sa 6 o:s:0e a sieee 1,848 





What others have done you can 
do. May we enlist you in this 
spiritual combat under the banner 
of the Cross? Then send to 
Maryknoll for an Apostles’ Aid 
card and Suggestions for Daily 
Memento of the Missions. 





War Thrift Stamps are wel- 
come as gifts or for remittances. 








A SUGGESTION FOR THE RECEP- 
TION ROOM. 


Start a Maryknoll Shelf. Make 
it yourself, or send to us and we 
will provide you with one of sim- 
ple design. Reserve this shelf for 
books and albums on Maryknoll 
and the Missions. We will help 
you gradually to fill it with inter- 
esting material. 
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Individual Effort. 


] E throw out hints for money 
but we ask directly for the 
spiritual alms, and we are always 
encouraged with the response that 
comes. Many Catholics in this 
country and elsewhere are re- 
membering the foreign missions 
in prayer. Here are extracts from 
a few letters recently arrived: 


The Community offers an intention 
every Friday in all prayers and good 
works. 





Every day I remember Maryknoll 
and all the missions all over the 
world in my prayers. 





All my prayers on Friday go for 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Society. 
That is the only way I can help you. 





Enclosed please find $2 for renewal 
of subscription. I wish I could help 
more, but you will always have some 
of my poor prayers at least. 





Our Annual Retreat has just closed . 


and as usual your work received my 
day of prayer and sacrifice. This time 
a few of the Sisters joined me. 





I enjoy reading THe Fretp Arar and 
wish that we could do something to 
help along materially. At least, you 
and your work will often be remem- 
bered in prayer by myself and my 
novices. 





I have a class of sixty little ones and 
I will have them offer their prayers for 
the success of your good works. I 
wish I could do more, but I am only a 
poor sister working among the helpless 
little orphans. 





In all our houses we make a novena 
every month to St. Catherine di Ricci 
for all intentions recommended to our 
prayers, and we mention in a particu- 
lar manner all those who are engaged 
in work for foreign missions. 





Since I subscribed for THe Fietp 
Arar I have offered up my Com- 
munions every Friday, and sometimes 
once or twice a week besides; I have 
said the beads every day; I include 
The Foreign Mission Society, their 
benefactors and associates, in my 
Morning Offering, and many times I 
give your work an intention while as- 
sisting at Mass. This is very little to 
do, but as I cannot help much in a 
pecuniary way I hope my prayers will 
help a little. 
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In connection with the effects 


of the war, it is interesting to 
note that Canada, regardless of 
its burdens, subscribed last year 
to foreign mission work approxi- 
mately $100,000.00 more than a 
year ago, while the United States 
gave $100,000.00 less. Nineteen 
organizations in Canada and one- 
hundred-and-seventy-eight in the 
United States are represented in 
the figures, which total $20,407,- 
861.00, of which $19,166,864.00 
was from the United States. 





The rumor that the possible 
field for Maryknoll’s first apos- 
tles is not unknown to pirates and 
bandits, besides being a favorite 
rendezvous for the rebel soldiers 
of the south, acts as a stimulant. 

The political condition in 
China is kaleidoscopic. Will 
there evolve two Chinas, a 
“North” and a “ South” ? Mis- 
sioners who have been there tell 
us that the character of the 
northern Chinese is more rural, 
while that of the south might be 
called urban. Various prophecies 
of the outcome have reached us. 
Some writers of long experience 
with the natives state there will 
be only one China; others also 
claim it is only a matter of time, 
and a short time, when there will 
be two; others still, and we think 
they must be the wisest, state 
that the situation is so compli- 
cated, with so many influences 
involved, that Solomon him- 
self couldn’t say with prob- 
ability whether ’twill be one, or 
two, or put down three and carry 


- one. 
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“Don’ts” for Use With 
Chinese. 


ERE are a few, selected from 
a long list published by Mil- 
lard’s Review: 

Don’t say “Chink,” unless you are 
trying to make enemies. 

Don’t imagine that all Chinese 
women bind their feet or that all 
Chinese men wear queues. Modern 
Chinese are discarding these things, 
just as modern American women are 
ceasing to wear “hobble skirts” and 


American men to wear “ peg-top” 
trousers. 
Don’t ask your Chinese friend 


whether he eats rats and dogs. It 
will please him just about as much as 
it would please an American to ask 
him if he ate snakes and toads. 

Don’t try to make persons believe 
you know all about China just because 
you have visited Chinatown in San 
Francisco, Shanghai or Hongkong. 
They are no more like the real China 
than the East Side in New York is 
like America. 

Don’t think that because one or two 
Chinese in your city operate laundries 
all Chinese in China are engaged in 
the same kind of business. 

Don’t try to purchase “chop suey” 
in China. It’s a dish prepared by 
Chinese in America for American con- 
sumption and is unknown in China. 

Don’t become discouraged at China’s 
struggles in establishing a permanent 
centralized Government. After some 
thousands of years of absolutism it 
isn’t possible to organize a modern 
democracy in six years. Remember 
that it required several years between 
1776 and 1865 for the American Nation 
to really establish itself. 
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Stories from 
The field Hfar 


Fifteen‘ Short Stories that 
breathe the Foreign Mission 
Spirit. 160 Pages, with 17 Illus- 
trations. Prige: Sixty Cents, 
postpaid. 
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The Pioneer’s Log. 


(Fr. Superior’s Knolligram.) 


HE next morning I spent at Sica- 

wei, a village about twenty min- 

utes’ ride from the Procure. 
Sicawei is the heart of the Jesuit body 
in the Province of Kiang-nan. The 
establishment is so considerable that 
to get a fair appreciation of its sev- 
eral activities one should spend there 
at least a full day. 

I was fortunate enough to have a 
friend in Fr. Kennelly, whom I had 
met in the United Sates and whose 
nephew is a student at our preparatory 
school in Scranton. Fr. Kennelly is 
a characteristically loyal Jesuit, and as 
he felt that there is nothing in the 
world like the Sicawei establishment 
I should see it all, even though I 
could remain only for the morning. 
We visited the large new church 
which is really quite fine; passed from 
there to inspect the work of the Sis- 
ters of the Holy Souls; looked at a 
collection of antiques; passed through 
workrooms where young men and boys 
were engaged in carving furniture, 
molding brass, printing, bookbinding, 
and so forth; entered the sacred pre- 
cincts of the well- known Observatory ; . 
saw the seminary for native priests; 
and finally, at lunch, met the Faculty— 
more than a score of priests, French 
and Chinese chiefly, with Fr. K. as 
a background of green. 


The Jesuits are responsible for the. 


Vicariate of Kiang-nan, which in- 
cludes the two Provinces of Kiang- 
su and Nganhwei, with a joint popu- 
lation of fifty million. Catholics, all 
told, number less than two-hundred- 
fifty thousand. Bishop Paris, who is 
at present alone in the episcopate, has 
one-hundred-twenty-seven European 
and sixty-nine Chinese priests, a small 
number even for the Christians, not 
to mention the millions to whom as 
yet the name of Christ means nothing. 

If the strength of Christianity in 
this section of China could develop in 
propottion to the growth of European 
and American interests here, the next 
generation would witness marvels! 
How often I think of Our Lord’s 
words: “The children of this world 
are wiser in their generation than the 
children of light.” All kinds of Amer- 
ican and European business enter- 
prises are represented in Shanghai, 
and every boat adds to its foreign 
population. Would that we could say 


the same of the Church’s interests! , 


Not that much has not already been 
accomplished—not. that much is not be- 
ing done—but vastly more could be 
done, and this is the hour, as every- 
body who is watching China knows. 


Monday Fr. Sallou took me to sev- 
eral places of interest, among which 
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is a Chinese hospital which is quite 
unique. 

The establishment of this hospital 
is due to the initiative of a Catholic 
whose name, Lo Pa Hong, is probably 
known today to every bishop in China. 
This Chinaman seems to be a real 
apostle, and his one aim in life, to 





REV: M. KENNELLY, $S:.j.. 
(Missioner in China for 38 years.) 
which everything else must be subor- 
dinated, is to save souls. He is still 
young—about 45 years of age—and 
has a large family and numerous busi- 
ness connections, including the direc- 
tion of the Chinese Electric Car and 
Electric Light Companies at Shanghai. 
He enjoys the respect of all classes, 
and his example has done immeasur- 
able good. I am told that he serves 
Mass and receives Holy Communion 
every morning, that he makes his 
meditation daily, recites the office of 
the Blessed Virgin, and says frequent 
rosaries even while travelling about 
the city in his automobile. He is ex- 
tremely active and keeps two automo- 
biles almost constantly in use. 





The hospital is only a few years 
old and has some 1,300 patients. These 
include many of the criminal class, 
prisoners still in their chains, opium 
victims, children taken by the police 
from the streets and out of dangerous 
influences, and the blind and the help- 
less, for whom nobody cares. There 
is a comfortable private ward for a 
few well-dressed young opium-eaters, 
who were not at all embarrassed by 
our inspection. Their apartment was 
quite in contrast with strong cells 
behind whose iron bars insane men 
were standing or sitting in the silence 
of their strange imaginings. 

The hospital, though not professedly 
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Catholic, is known as St. Joseph’s and 
has within its precincts a chapel large 
enough to hold one thousand persons, 
It is directed by the Sisters of Charity 
and the Superior seems born to her 
unusual task. She is an Austrian lady 
who speaks. English quite perfectly, 
and one of her assistants is an Irish 
nun. Both are interested in Maryknoll 
and my visit had the added pleasure 
of meeting friends. 

The Superior is like a mother to 
the unfortunate and they seem to real- 
ize it. As we stood in one ward of 
prisoners I gave a sign to the attend- 
ant, who brought me over to one of 
the beds and, throwing back the cloth- 
ing, disclosed the chained legs of the 
invalid. “It was pathetic, but the poor 
fellow did not seem to mind. He 
smiled at the Sister, and as we passed 
out she told me of. another who, after 
his conversion, expressed a fear that 
he could not enter heaven because he 
would die with his chains on. 

For the support of this hospital the 
Chinese’ Municipality stands about 
one-third of the monthly expense. 
The police of the city contribute an- 
other third, and Mr. Lo gathers the 
remainder from his friends—or, as 
he would. say himself, St. ie gets 
it for him. ~= »: 


That afternoon we = iam a club- 
house occupied by Portuguese Catho- 
lic young men. We also looked into 
a new parish school, and as .we came 
out towards the church I learned-that 
a Chinese wedding was in full swing 
around the corner. My curiosity as- 
serted itself when the priest told me 
that the interested couple were Catho- 
lics and at his suggestion we took a 
few steps down to the festivities. 

These were being held in two houses 
facing each other, both the property 
of the bride’s father-in-law. This 
gentleman was beaming with joy, and 
quickly summoned his newly-married 
son. The bridegroom seemed quite 
young, certainly under twenty. He 
had a good face, was dressed in his 
best silk, and smoked his cigarette as 
if he were not the hero of the occa- 
sion. He talked some English, too, 
and as he did his sire looked at him 
with conscious pride. 

There was a consultation in Chinese, 
which I did not catch, and suddenly 
the youth asked if my noble self 
would like to accompany his humble 
self to see his mother’s new daughter- 
in-law. I was prepared, and leaving my . 
two companions with the joyous fa- 
ther I followed the son into the house. 
On the wall, as we entered, was a 
great picture of the Sacred Heart and 
nearby was a table filled with dishes 
of watermelon seeds and other dain- 
ties. Then we seemed to climb a 
ladder, and I was ushered into.a small 
room filled with new furniture, in the 
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midst of which four or five bashful 
Chinese girls, all arrayed in their Sun- 
day pantaloons, were standing. 

I did not see the bride at once. She 
was in a corner, standing like a statue, 
her face hardly visible under the pen- 
dant ornaments of the marriage head- 





JOSEPH’S. 


THE SEXTON, ST. 
piece. Her young husband explained 
my presence, and she blessed herself 
as she expressed her thanks for the 
good wishes offered. May this young 
couple lead a long and useful life! 





The Route Pére Robert runs into 
the Avenue Joffre, and there, not far 
from the Paris Society’s Procure, is 
that of the Scheut Fathers, whose cen- 
tre is at Brussels in Belgium. 

The Scheut Fathers have six mis- 
sions in China, under the direction of 
five bishops assisted by one-hundred- 
seventy European and forty-five na- 
tive priests. They have about one-hun- 
dred-five thousand Christians, many in 
scattered districts. The Society is ably 
represented at the Procure by Fr. 
Hoogers and his assisant. (Fr. 
Hoogers is a Hollander and has a 
brother also in the Chinese missions.) 
Both Procurators were keenly inter- 
ested in Maryknoll and I met them 
several times while in Shanghai. 





I arrived at St. Joseph’s that morn- 
ing and met Bishop Jarlin, who gave 
me a gracious welcome. In the after- 
noon, through the kindness of Mr. 
. who supplied an automobile, 
and Fr. Sallou, who acted as guide, I 
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was enabled to visit the Marianist 
Brothers’ College, the General Hos- 
pital under the direction of the Fran- 
ciscan Missionaries of Mary, and one 
ot the two large schools conducted by 
the Helpers of the Holy Souls. At 
the Brothers’ College I found two 
alert Irish Brothers; and among the 
Helpers were two American nuns, one 
from Canada and the other from the 
United States. 

Wednesday morning I visited again 
St. Mary’s hospital and saw Sr. Xav- 
ier O’Sullivan, whom I had _ twice 
missed and whom I now accused of 
having had an attack of sleeping sick- 
ness. Sr. O’Sullivan is in reality one 
of those women whom it is hard to 
imagine asleep. She is a “live wire” 
and can say in a short time not only 
much, but much that is good. She 
knew Maryknoll as if she had lived 
there, and she gave advice like the big 
Sister that she is. 





Returning to the house I found a 
reporter from one of the Shanghai 
dailies, who wanted to know the why 
and wherefore of my visits to the Far 
East. He was a young American, not 
long away from his Chicago home. He 
told me that Americans are becoming 
very numerous in Shanghai and that 
in the extraordinary development of 
the city they are growing to be a 
strong influence. 

We had “tiffin” that day with the 
Scheut Fathers and towards the end 
ot the afternoon I took the steamer 
for Ning-po. 

There was only one other white 


passenger, and she vanished after the 
evening meal, so that I had the best 
part of the boat to myself. On the 
deck below, the Chinese, stretched in 
groups on the cold hatches, were al- 
ready asleep, while I was walking on 
red carpet among flower-pots, and able 
at any moment to enter a_ well-ap- 
pointed cabin with its comfortable 
bed. A few cockroaches appeared to 
say good-night, but they kept at a 
respectful distance, and I slept well. 





At five in the morning the boat 
neared the dock at Ning-po. Already 
a host of coolies had clambered aboard 
and the noise and confusion were in- 
creasing every moment. Suddenly I 
spied on the wharf a small figure in 
cassock and broad-brimmed hat, with 
whiskers such as no Chinaman ever 
could or ever will raise. There was 
mutual recognition, and the next mo- 
ment the agile little priest—Fr. Buch, 
Procurator at Ning-po—was up the 
gang-plank with one of his “ boys.” 
A few moments later we were walking 
along the wharves of this populous 
fishing city to the Cathedral. 

After breakfast I met Bishop Rey- 
naud, with whom I had been in cor- 
respondence for many years and who 
gave a cordial welcome. Bishop Rey- 
naud has seen long years of service 
here and is much esteemed. He, like 
all the bishops I have met in the Far 
East, is an elder brother to his priests. 

My program was yet uncertain, be- 
cause I knew neither distances nor 
steamboat schedules. I should return, 
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however, to Shanghai for Thursday of 
the next week. In the meantime I 
wished to see Sr. Xavier in Chusan 
and Fr. Fraser in Taichowfu, and 
both of these places figured about as 
much in my geography then as they 
do in yours, dear reader, now. We 
finally settled that 1 could stay that 
day in Ning-po and leave for the other 
places on Friday, the day following. 





One of the first priests presented at 
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Ning-po was Michael MacKiernan, a 
rosy-faced, silver-bearded, gentle bit- 
of-an-Irishman who is a curate over 
in the Chinese city, as distinguished 
from the foreign establishments along 
the wharves. - He is one of two Irish 
Lazarist Fathers in the Vicariate and 
I had been hoping to meet both—not 
always an easy matter in this land of 
great distances and difficult communi- 
cations. Fr. Buch and Fr. MacKier- 
nan took me that morning across the 
bridge of boats into a maze of nar- 
row alleys and so-called streets. ‘They 
were dark and wet, but occasionally 
we came into cleaner and wider thor- 
oughfares, and one section that re- 
joiced in gold-trimmed stores and 
sumptuous hangings was decidedly at- 
tractive. We finally turned into the 
Catholic compound which, with its 
church, a large house, and the various 
institutions under the Sisters of Char- 
ity, gave us again a glimpse of God’s 
sunlight and the sense of space with 
fresh air. 





The Sisters of Charity here have 
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the oldest house in China. It was es- 
tablished in 1853, and ten thousand 
little ones received since then at its 
doors are now with God for eternity. 
The sister of the martyr, Blessed Gab- 
riel Perboyre, was stationed here for 
some years. A Chinese nun whom I 
met barely escaped martyrdom, or per- 
haps I should say nearly received the 
martyr’s crown in 1905. She was sent 
out of danger with a soldier’s cap on 
her - head. 
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The orphanage with its varied works 
is not unlike those which I have seen 
in many places. The abandoned in- 
fants are left here daily and three- 
quarters of them die, some within a 
few hours after arrival. Among those 
who survive are several blind, who 
remain as a rule during their lifetime. 
One scene that left its impress on my 
memory was a row of these little blind 
waifs making tape. Expressionless, 
they were facing a wall and their 
hands moved slowly with mechanical 
precision. 

Always a cheerful experience, how- 
ever, is the visit to the little ones who 
have learned to talk and are thor- 
oughly alive. They love the priest 
and welcome his visit, and are quite 
as much at home with him as with the 
Sisters. “ Zo-zo,” they call out, “sit 
down, sit down—stay and play with 
us.” Then on-leaving one hears them 
say until out of ear-shot, “Go away 
slowly, come back soon!” Poor little 
waifs! yet how fortunate to have 
fallen into merciful hands, 





HmoOrM BE. 


That afternoon I visited a group of 
buildings—all comparatively new—that 
lie conveniently just on the outskirts 
of Ning-po and yet near the water. 
Here are the seminary and college for 
boys, together with several excellent 
institutions ‘under the care of Sis- 
ters of Charity, and a novitiate for 
Chinese nuns. They form an im- 
posing group and indicate much activ- 
ity. Sister Gilbert, who is in charge 
here, is well known to French and 
English readers of mission appeals. 
She is a tireless worker and has her 
hands full with babes and growing 
children looking to her for sustenance. 
Fr. Defebvre and his assistants are 
justly proud of the young college and 
seminary, and the only regret I had in 
looking into these young establish- 
ments was for the lack of English- 
speaking professors to help these 
Ning-po youths to get hold of a lan- 
guage which, for some years to come 
at least, will be a valuable asset for 
any Chinese student. Ning-po, the 
reader may be assured, does not lack 
English in the Protestant schools. 





It was dark when I set out to re- 
turn to the Bishop’s residence, but as 
the road was directly along the harbor 
front I begged the priests not to give 
me a companion. They insisted, how- 
ever, and it was well for me, because 
some hundreds of feet from the Ca- 
thedral we were held up by soldiers, 
who turned out to be rebels. They 
would not listen to argument, but 
since our objective could be ‘reached 
by a rear entrance, we dashed into a 
series of alleys—all dark—until we 
bumped against a burly white man, 
who proved to be a North of Ireland 
policeman. He let us by, and after 
stumbling through more dark alleys 
we reached a grim door-way that 
opened at the Brother’s touch into 
the walled compound of the Cathe- 
dral. Later we learned that the high- 
way had been barricaded and put 
under guard, so that the “poor” sol- 
diers could at leisure take from a 
bank $10,000 that had been resting 
quietly in its vaults. 





The next morning, with Fr. Buch as 
guide, I set out for the Chusan-Tai- 
chowfu trip, which proved to be a 
real dip into the interior. 

The wharf was directly in front of 
the Bishop’s residence and as the time 
for departure was supposed to be 
8:00 A. M. I began to feel nervous 
when the hands of my watch reached 
7:55 and the whistles started blowing. 
Fr. Buch reassured me, however, say- 
ing that he was going to accompany 
me_on this little excursion (it took al- 
most a week) and that the boat would 
not sail without us because the wharf 
belonged to the mission and the cap- 
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tain was expecting us. In the mean- 
time Fr. Buch, who is as lively as a 
mosquito, was jumping and so were 
several servants. One brought up a 
hamper that steamed as if it were the 
smoke-stack of the boat itself, another 
appeared with rolls of bedding, and a 
third came along at the last moment 
with the bamboo pole, such as coolies 
use everywhere in carrying all kinds 
of goods from babies and hens to 
bags of rice or bundles of hay. 





The steamer was a small affair about 
the size of a tug-boat, with an upper 
deck. It was loaded with chattering, 
screaming Chinese, and hundreds more 
crowded the little street across which 
we passed. Our carrier, with bedding 
and hamper balancing one another 
from his pole, made his way down the 
gangplank and formed an opening for 
us. The cabin made me think of a 
solitary-confinement cell, but its door 
was of wood and the lock was broken. 

The boat did not start for another 
hour, so we found a couple of camp- 
stools and sat down while yellow faces 
crowded about our window and open 
door, and when at noon. we picknicked 
from the once-steaming hamper these 
half-starved Celestials seemed to en- 
joy watching us eat as much as if 
they were munching themselves. When 
a Chinaman meets you in this country 
his first question is, “Have you eaten?” 
If answered in the affirmative, he 
follows this with another which might 
be translated, “Have you eaten 
full up?” 





Early in the afternoon we reached 
Ting-hai, on: the island of Chusan. 
The harbor is pretty and the walled 
town is attractive with its back- 
ground of hills. On one is a monastic- 
looking building which, if seen in 
Spain, would hardly require a guess. 
But it is no monastery, with Jesus 
Christ as its constant Guest. It is 
the home of pagan priests and their 
hideous idols of wood and stone—one 
of the thousands of pagodas that greet 
the traveller at every turn in this un- 
Christianized land. As we looked at 
it Fr. Buch told me of a similar es- 
tablishment some miles to the east, off 
the coast of Chusan, where two thou- 
sand bonzes live, adoring daily the 
gods that are made by hands. 





There are no rickshaws in Chusan, 
which is not adapted to such means 
of locomotion. We could have been 
carried in chairs, but we decided to 
stretch our legs, so we walked through 
the city and across the rice fields to 
the church, where Fr. Proccacci, who 
has lately celebrated his fortieth year 
here, was awaiting us. 

I had made the journey to Chusan 
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that I might have the privilege of 
meeting Sr. Xavier, a Sister of Char- 
ity with whom I had been in corre- 
spondence for more than a dozen 
years, and whose work for God I had 
followed from a distance. 

After a talk that revealed the depth 
of this noble woman’s interest in 
Maryknoll, I accompanied her through 
the various rooms which, to the little 
ones. whom she mothers, to the help- 
less, the deaf, the blind, the aged, and 
even the idiots, is home. Home it is 
to them and home to her, who, for 
love of God and for the unloved of 
men in a foreign land, gave up much 
that this world considers worth having. 

As we arrived at the building I 
noticed a stagnant canal along which 
stretched a row of Chinese huts, and 
I remarked that it must be an un- 
healthy spot. Sr. Xavier then told 


me how five years ago cholera had 
broken out and she knew it had 
reached her precious charges through 
these huts and others then even 
nearer. 

“T stood it,” she said with tears in 
her eyes, “until thirty of the children 
caught the dreadful malady and died 
in one day. Then we bundled those 
who were left off to the hillside. They 
slept anywhere and everywhere in the 
open until the plague was over.” 

_ Since then Sr. Xavier has been try- 
ing to buy and burn those houses and 
to fill in the canal, but so far she 
has been able to secure only a few 
with what money she could save. The 
remainder will cost two thousand dol- 
lars—a hopelessly large sum for Chu- 
san. She has faith, however, that 
little by little it will come. The chol- 
era recurs about every six years and 
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Sr. Xavier is pleading hard with St. 
Joseph. 

We planned to leave the next day 
for Taichowfu by way of Haimen, to 
see Fr. Fraser, but we were in a land 
of uncertainties. Telegraph com- 
munication had been cut off at Ning- 
po by the rebel soldiers, and at Chu- 
san there is no such thing as a tele- 
graph office. Boats run at any old 
time and nobody even attempts to 
guess the hour of arrival or depar- 
ture. The whistle blows—and if the 





THE NATIVE CURATE AT 
TAICHOWFU. 
passenger lives near enough he can 
make the boat. If not, he should get 
down to the waterside and find some 
place to camp, perhaps for hours. 

It was Saturday, and a boat might 
leave at two Pp. M. With beds and 
bags we hastened through the tortu- 
ous alleys as we heard a_ whistle 
shrieking. But after sitting and stroll- 
ing, and strolling and sitting, we said 
Matins and Lauds for the next day, 
and finally at six Pp. M. returned to 
Fr. Proccacci, to drain his larder and 
fill his guest room for another night. 
Sunday morning the little Haimen boat 
was dancing on the waves, and an hour 
after we got on board the whistle blew 
for the fourth and next to the last 
time, and we were really under way. 





Shortly after midnight we bumped 
into the wharf at Haimen. The air 
was full of noise, but we turned over 
and forgot it until 4 Am. When we 
rose and dressed it was dark and ev- 
erybody on the bdat seemed to have 
died. Fr. Buch grappled the beds and 
tied them up like a veteran. Then he 
went out on the wharf for a coolie 
and we were soon on our way through 
what seemed a deserted town. 
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We pushed on over excellent pave- 
ments, which Fr. Buch told me had 
been laid under the supervision of the 
mission, and after ten minutes reached 
two long walls that marked respec- 
tively, on either side of the street, the 
church with its residence and schools 
and the convent with its varied works. 
The compound is the brightest and 
prettiest mission settlement that I have 
yet seen—neat, well-arranged, with care 
and good taste evident at every turn. 

Fr. Lepers, pro-vicar of the vicari- 
ate, and Fr. Le Pech were on hand to 
greet us, and a salutation in English 
from the top of the stair acted as a 
real tonic at that early hour. Fr. 
Fraser, whose mission was several 
hours distant, had come to Haimen. 

Masses over, the usual inspection 
of the establishments began. One 
feature of the work here is the stitch- 
ing industry. Boys of the mission are 
trained to use machines bought in 
America that turn out stockings for 
a ready market. 


At nine that morning we left for 
Taichowfu. The river trip ‘is quite 
attractive, and the four hours’ run 
seemed short. Fr. Fraser’s mission 
was well-represented by a group of 
bright youngsters, who relieved us of 
every possible encumbrance except 
clothing and money and escorted us 
with evident satisfaction over rough 
pavements and long flights of stone 
steps until. we came to the hill-top 
that dominates the city of Taichowfu. 

Clean roofs, white houses, and 
graceful pagodas lay stretched out be- 
fore us and they were good to look 
upon—better at that distance, no doubt, 
than if we were very near. One spot, 
however, was even more attractive 
under close scrutiny, and that was 
Fr. Fraser’s mission, built somewhat 
after the model of that at Haimen and 
equally interesting. 

The cook and the boys had been pre- 
paring for us, and Fr. Fraser’s Chi- 
nése assistant gave us the most cor- 


dial of welcomes, so we were at home - 


as soon as our hats had disappeared. 
Our stay was not to be long, however, 
and attractions were waiting. 





The orphanage was full of gaity, 
from the Superioress of .the native 
Sisters to the smallest chick. The 
children insisted that we should sit 
down and play with them. I often 
think of the games which these little 
ones do not know and cannot play be- 
cause toys cost money, but just as 
often I reflect that these children do 
not know that they are missing any- 
thing and consequently are quite as 
happy as their rich cousins. I must 
admit, though, an occasional wild de- 
sire to gather a few tons of discarded 
toys from sundry attics in our own 
land and scatter them among the 
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Catholic orphanages of this yet un- 
glorious republic. 

We said good-bye to the orphans, 
who followed us with their quaint re- 
quest to “go away slowly,” and turned 
into the home of the aged women. 
Among the more active, curiosity had 
not dimmed even with the advancing 
years. They listened to a description 
of New York’s fifty-story. buildings 
and were speechless, This gave an 
opportunity to get away, and I did so 
with the recollection of as sunny an 
environment as I have seen in China. 





Another interesting feature at Tai- 


‘chowfu is the school for catechists— 


young men who live in community, re- 
ceiving special instruction and _ per- 
forming spiritual exercises daily, dur- 








THREE GENERATIONS OF A 
CHRISTIAN FAMILY. 


ing a period of several months. 
These young men, seven or eight in 
number, will, when the course is fin- 
ished, depart for several mission sta- 
tions, to serve as lay assistants to 
pastors who cannot be in many places 
at once. 

We stayed at Taichowfu for the 
evening meal, and the recreation hour 
was made lively by a group of young- 
sters from the orphanage, who came 
in to salute their spiritual father and 
incidentally to receive each a cracker, 
more or less sweet and hard as a nail. 
When the ceremony was over we 
formed a procession, made up of the 
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baggage-boy, the domestics, a lantern- 
earrier, and the four priests, and 
started for the boat along a cliff wall 
that had no guard rail. I remarked 
the danger, but was assured that no- 
body ever fell over, whereupon I con- 
vinced myself that I must be safe. 





When the escort had departed I 
found myself the sole occupant of a 
“pantry,” with a Chinese bed on the 
shelf. I barred the door, slipped my 
valuables into my waistcoat for use 
as a precious pillow, tied the blind 
with a piece of rope, and turned in 
for a slumber that was not disturbed 
until 12:30 A.M., when the police paid 
us a dutiful visit. This section is 
noted for its pirates and the police 
protection no doubt saved us from 
less welcome visitors. I am told that 
in this region when a fond father has 
three sons it is his ambition to make 
one of them a bonze, another the fa- 
ther to a new generation, and the third 
a pirate. 


Reaching Haimen before daylight, I 
passed a quiet day at the mission there 
and took the boat late in the afternoon 
for Ning-po. 

From the boat I was shown an ex- 
cellent work accomplished by the 
founder of the mission, Fr. Lepers, 
who was actually with us at the mo- 
ment. He had built 7,000 feet of 
stone wall out into the river and ex- 
tended to it, by a process of filling, the 
limits of the village, thus giving 
wharfage as well as new land and 
turning an insignificant village into an 
important fishing-port. The sale of 
this land has provided for Haimen 
and Taichowfu a permanent fund, 
sufficient for many of the works car- 
ried on at both places. 


I was rather interested that day in 
an observation made by one of two 
Chinese who were with our group. 
This observation affected the beard, 
long and black, of a missioner, the 
Chinese remarking that if he were its 
possessor he would become a comed- 
ian. This might have been intended 
as a compliment, but I am sure the 
owner of the belle barbe did not take 
it as such. 

I have talked on the subject of 
beards all along the line and found 
very sensible observations in regard to 
it. All are quite agreed that the beard 
is no longer needed, especially in 
larger centres, for the greater in- 
fluence of the missioner among the 
Chinese and that it is a matter of per- 
sonal choice. One missioner, whose 
beard is respectably trimmed, depre- 
cates the fact that some of our mis- 
sioners look like bandits, with their 
fierce mustaches afid hair-full cheeks. 








Wednesday morning we_ sighted 


WAR 


Chusan. Our boat was to continue 
its trip as far as Shanghai but we 
decided that it would be best to leave 
it, get over to Ning-po, and that night 
let me take a real steamer to my des- 
tination. 

I was glad for many reasons that 
we did this, most of all because at 
Chusan we found Fr. Nugent, whom 
I had been hoping to meet and who 
was as delighted as a boy at the prospect 











A CHINA RING AROUND A ROSE. 


of a chat in his native tongue. Fr. 
Nugent is a young Irish priest, a 
member of the Vincentian order. He 
is tall and fair, with whiskers of gold 
and eyes. that twinkle in blues. He is 
very happy in his work and radiates 
sunshine wherever he moves. This 
young priest ran into small-pox after 
his arrival in China and emerged 
from it slightly scarred but none the 
worse for wear, and today he prefers 
Chinese food to home cooking—a pos- 
itive sign that he is destined to live 
forever among the Celestials. 





The love of our neighbor less for- 
tunate than ourselves is the test of our 
love of God. As He has made our 
souls, so also has He made the souls 
of all men. As we are bound to turn 
to Him, so are they. As He is jealous 
of us, so He is jealous of all. As He 
wills that we be saved, so He wills 
that all be saved—Rev. P. C. Danner. 








st ARPS OR 


Candidates for Maryknoll or for 
the Vénard Apostolic School should 
make application now for admis- 
sion in September. Each appli- 
cation should be accompanied by 
a reference to the student’s pastor 
or to some priest who knows him 
well. 
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HOME AGAIN! 


OTH communities at Mary- 

knoll were thrown into tense 
excitement one rainy April morn, 
by a telegram of greetings from 
their Father Superior who had 
just debarked from the Empress 
of Russia at Vancouver. He was 
two weeks ahead of schedule and 
everyone at the Knoll was ac- 
cordingly two weeks happier. 

A hurried cross country run 
from San Francisco, a visit to the 
kindergartners at the Vénard, and 
then, one beautiful, sunny after- 
noon on the sixteenth of April, at 
five o’clock, all the sons and 
daughters of Maryknoll were joy- 
fully redeemed from their or- 
phaned state by the arrival of 
their kindly father who had been 
so long away. 

A Te Deum of deep thanksgiv- 
ing that came from the very hearts 
of all was followed by Solemn 
Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament. Then all repaired to 
Maryknoll’s spacious porch and a 
“regular good time’ followed, 
when Father Superior greeted 
priests, students, brothers and 
Teresians—without forgetting 
Collie—individually and _ collec- 
tively, eagerly and joyfully. 


In the evening a coterie of 
Maryknoll* prophets staged “* The 
Sequel,” a thrilling delineation of 
the exploits of the first Maryknoll 
band to labor in the field from 
which the Pioneer had just re- 
turned. Then, of course, nothing 
would do but that, tired as he 
must have been, the traveller 
must tell us about his seven- 
month trip, in half an hour. 

Even our Father Superior 
couldn’t do that, so he compro- 
mised by telling us instead how 
grateful he was to God for hav- 
ing guided him so safely through 
his long trip—one most fruitful 
in experiences that will be invalu- 
able in Maryknoll’s guidance and 
never monotonous for lack of 
real dangers—and how happy he 
was to be home again among his 
loved ones at the Knoll. 


STAMPS 
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He has so much to tell us that 
it must be on the installment plan. 
But be quiet, restless reader, we’ll 
be generous and share it with you. 

Meantime, since you have told 
us how interesting you find his 
diary, we shall continue to serve 
these monthly portions. 


Young Apostles. 


I am going to take THE Fietp AFAR 
monthly from Katherine. It is a very 
interesting book, which fills your mind 
with many happy thoughts. 


Here is a dollar for the All Souls © 


Burse earned by J. C. W. and G.,, col- 
lecting any old things the rag man 
would take. 





My little nephew, aged five, was 
looking over the Maryknoll calendar 
one day, and asking about the build- 
ings and so forth. In explaining I 
asked if he would not like to give 
some of his pennies to Maryknoll. He 
considered a moment and then said, 
“Well, I think I should like to see her 
first.” (Summit, N. J.) 


I am sending “Billy” to help you 
solve the problem of covering the 
debt for one foot of United States at 
Maryknoll. “ Billy” is only six inches 
by four, but he can be made to cover 
one hundred square feet of real estate. 
Maybe some of his brothers will fol- 
low later, and then they can reserve 
for me enough land to camp down on 
when I arrive at Maryknoll, as I hope 
to do in the course of the next few 
years. ° 

Best regards to everybody, including 
Liz Ford. 


California sends this message: 


Father, please send us some Land 
Slips and Burse Cards, as we are 
saving our money to send Maryknoll 
a little gift. 

You will be glad to know that we all 
love dear Theophane Vénard and have 
his picture in our classroom, under 
Our Blessed Mother’s statue. We 
have his life and that of Just de 
Breteniéres in our Sodality Library, 
and when we have finished reading 
Tue Fretp AFAR we put it there, too, 
for any of our Sodalists from the pub- 
lic schools. 








To you who are anxious to help 
and regret you cannot do so, we sug- 
gest prayer co-operation. Send for 
Apostles’ Aid leaflets. 


Witt B E 


Budaka.) 
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Mth: Fried ED 


ROM the i ol firing line 
in fields afar we have received 
the following: 

AFRICA—Letter, Fr. Kerkhoff, Naga- 
lama. 

CHINA—Letters : Fr, Champeyrol, 
Hongkong; Fr. Jarreau, Tungkim. 
Promise of Mass, Fr. Guerts, Yung- 
pingfu. 

HAW -411—Christmas and Easter cards, 
Bro. Dutton, Molokai. 

JAPAN—Letter, Fr. Bulteau, Biwazaki. 

INDIA—Letters: Fr. Metternich, Sin- 
puram; Fr. Madathumchaly, Manja- 
pra; Fr. M. Joseph, Coimbatore. 
Promise of Mass: Fr. Tinti, Gauna- 
varam; Fr. M. Joseph, Padrigudi; Fr. 
Cabiran, Erukkur; Fr. Besselaer (2), 
Valarpuram. 


AFRICA. 

A dominant note in our Af- 
rican mail is that of cheerful- 
ness and courage in the face of 
trials. Heat, fever, and war seem 
only to increase the good temper 
of the missioners and to encour- 
age them to greater efforts. Wit- 
ness these extracts: 


I was taking the benefit of the doubt 
with regard to my health, when asthma 
took hold of me, and I went through 
some nice courses of fever which 
laid me out. The doctor ordered me 
to live a month in the mountains of 
our Nyando mission. I have just re- 
turned, but with the annoying convic- 
tion that asthma will be with me if I 
live to ninety. However, nothing is 
perfect—certainly not under an Afri- 
can sun—and I am here yet, a creak- 
ing wagon but going strong, and that 
for many a year yet, I hope. I am 
working again and hope to write many 
times to the “future martyrs”’ of 
Maryknoll. I am saying my annual 
Holy Mass for your work on Sun- 
day next. My prayers continue for 
the welfare of America’s work for 
God’s missions. (Fr. Rottgering, 








As the war is keeping on, Fr. Rogan 
still resides in Dar-essalaam and I am 
taking his place here. Our Bishop is 
hard up for men, and consequently 
we are hard up for co-laborers, but 
the whole world suffers so let us also 
have a share. We had a few smallpox 
cases and the whole mission was quar- 
antined for two weeks, but fortunately 
that is over. 

I have just forwarded to Bishop 
Biermans our half-yearly report. The 
temporal end I had better leave un- 
touched, but the spiritual end is rather 


ACCEPT EB A T 


consoling: baptisms, 75; confessions, 
1,431; catechumens, 3,053. 

Tue Frevp Arar asked for artists. 
Here you have one—not myself, but. 
a native pavement artist, a catechumen 
of about ten years. I stared at his 
picture, and gave it up. 

“This is an angel,” was his answer. 

“An angel?” 

















“Yes. You told us that an angel has 
no body. Here you are—where is his 
body? 

Now I teach that an angel has no 
body, no head, no arms, no legs! (Fr. 
Stam, Mumias.) 


I have been on safari and it is a 
pleasure to see the good people flock- 
ing in to hear the word of God. 
Many readers have gone to the front 
as carriers, but weak people and boys 
still remain. It was not always a nice 
journey for me, as the rainy season 
was on, but the only thing to do was 
to keep gay and hearty and sing, “ One 
more river to cross!” If the mis- 
sioner is hunting after lost sheep he 
knows he has a good leader in Christ 
Himself, and the servant is not bet- 
ter than his Master. 

After some days Fr. Hurkmans 
got ill and was nearly on his last sa- 
fari, but Fr. Terhorst kindly came to 
help me, and at last we got the fever 
down and he is now recovering again. 
We shall be glad when we can finish 
our new house and live more com- 
fortably. 

It is wonderful that your most in- 
teresting Fretp AFAR always escapes 
the submarines. I am very glad to 
notice that people in your country do 
not think our work in the field afar 
a farce any longer, but that they be- 
gin to realize that a lot of good is 
waiting to be done in heathen coun- 
tries. 

I shall say two Masses for the wel- 
fare of your Society again this year, 
and will give you a daily memento in 
my Mass. 

I am still without the harmonium, 
but there are so many wants, we must 
be content to let some things wait un- 
til after the war. (Fr. Willeman, 
Nagongera. ) 


BARYE RG L Ls 
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Knoll Knews. 
Kindly Reader: 


Before taking our can opener 
in hand to serve up a last portion 
oi “ Maryknoll Hash,” we wish 
to thank you, from the cockles of 
our heart, for your stolid endur- 
ance of the past eight months. 
As we write, our Father Super- 
ior is “all but home,” and his 
facile pen, his masterly touch that 
has “made” Tue Fretp Arar, 
will soon be felt and seen again 
in these columns of what goes on 
and what comes off at Maryknoll. 

Having thanked you, we will 
now slowly fade away behind the 
western hills. Ah do! 





“What in the world do I care 
about a Maryknoll pig’s troubles 
with the kink in his tail, or the se- 
quel of the family cow, or the 
color of the whitewash on their 
new pickle board? Why do they 
fill their paper with such silly 
things, etc., etc.?” .... Thus he 
rants, that rare bird, our bilious 
friend. 

An answer is hardly needed, 
for the. great majority of our 
readers enjoy the couple of pages 
devoted monthly to “ Maryknoll 
Notes.” They feel, as we would 
have them, that there is a touch 
of intimacy in their sharing our 
family gossip and being intro- 
duced to our private calamities as 
well as the funnyites that infest 
our daily life. 

To strangers we would be for- 
mal and _ apathetic, bashful, 
y’know, but- we wish our friends 
to condole with us in our jubila- 
tions and to enjoy our sorrows as 
we would theirs. 

They do. 

They tell us that they do. 

And so, we feel justified 

In continuing 

Our homely history 

From where we left off. 





One of the most interesting of 
our “current events” last month 
was a visit and talk by the Very 
Rev. Mgsr. Dunn, Director of the 


GOOD. 


CATHOLICS 


Propagation of the Faith Society 
in the archdiocese of New York. 
Monsignor played a prominent 
part in the recent drive for a 
Catholic War Fund, and at our 
earnest request told us its story. 

His description of the drive was 
a genuine thriller, eight “ fillums,” 
and its splendid success in realiz- 
ing four and a half millions for 
the benefit of the soldiers and 
sailors gives ample proof that the 
drive itself was a thriller. We 


overslept. As for the cows, they 
have absolutely refused to change 
their old schedule. “ Such a sud- 
den shift,” they say, ‘* would 
surely strain the milk.” Advanc- 
ing the clock may be all right for 
humans but it isn’t the milky way, 
and until some means have been 
devised for rousing such slackers 
we'll have to linger for our cereal 
and cream until those big brown 
Bossies dream their final dream. 
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offer our heartiest congratula- 
tions to the drivers for their ini- 
tiative, their team work, and their 
indomitable energy; and to the 
driven for the patriotic generos- 
ity with which they met the 
charge. 

We got several good pointers 
from Monsignor’s talk, and one 
of these days, when the hens have 
finished moulting, we'll change 
our old habit of never asking for 
anything, roll up our _ paper 
sleeves, and set out for four and a 
half millions for ourselves. Are 
you ready? 





Running true to patriotic form, 
we put our clocks one hour ahead 
as all good people did. Which 
means, to tell the truth, that we 
really rise now at four-thirty and 
set at eight-forty-five. 

For a time the roosters were 
deeply mortified, thinking they 


MAKE 


SOUND 


Last week one of our pig 
mothers died of acute indigestion, 
leaving a whole orphan asylum, 
without a single tooth among 
them. 

A hurried S. O. S. (Save Our 
Sausages) brought up on the 
run our resourceful Bro. Quack, 
he who put the cure in curiosity. 
Having taken a correspondence 
course in surgery he rose to the 
occasion like a captive balloon. 
In about three-quarters of a min- 
ute, with native ingenuity, he 
transformed a “ human” hot wa- 
ter bag into a warm milk bottle 
for infant piglets, and the prob- 
lem was solved. 

Receiving this special care, the 
growing piggies are unusually in- 
telligent. Darwin would be 
amazed to see them pausing oc- 
casionally for a silent, thoughtful 
contemplation of heaven’s vast 


‘expanse. They do this whenever 


PATRIOTS. 
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they get a crick in the neck from 
dining too long in one position. 
In due time they will learn to eat 
in any position, reverting to type, 
they call it, and then they will 
have to give up their lives to re- 
fute that queer theory about the 
survival of the fattest. 





After paying careful attention 
to the penetrating methods of 
some itinerant woodpeckers, the 
Teresians have gone into the bor- 
ing business themselves, and have 
established dripping bureaus at 
all the nearby maple trees, to col- 
lect the springy sap. This is, of 
course, merely a side issue, yet it 
has assumed formidable propor- 
tions, and many gallons of sooth- 
ing syrup have already been 
stored away, for serious discus- 
sion at some future date. 


AUTOMOBILE TOPICS. 


Lizzie, our faithful truck, has 
had a relapse. While panting up 
an exasperating precipice, she 
paused to rest at a critical mo- 
ment and straightway lapsed into 
the lap of Murphyus. Incanta- 
tions failing to rouse her, we sent 
a call for specialists. As they 
were deliberating whether to op- 
erate or blast, some callous soul 
hitched to Lizzie’s front porch 
two longed-eared proletariats, of 
the species Maud, who dragged 
her to the hospital in disgrace. 
Sic transit gloria Lizzie! She 
may get over it, but she’ll never 
smile again for her spirit as well 
as her differential is broken. 
Meanwhile we are lookmg for a 
good, reliable “tank” that will 
deliver the bacon to the back door. 





renewals. 








This is a picture of our dark room. That’s why it’s'so dark. 
A course in photography is part of our regular schedule of studies, 
for the illustrations that are to make attractive future pages of 
THE Fretp Arar will come from the cameras of Maryknoll’s own. 
Just wait, restless readers, but a little while, and you will see pic- 
tures of pagan peoples taken in China, with American kodaks, on 
American films, by American missioners, by your own sons, or 
brothers, or relatives, or friends—and then you will find yourself 
with a keénly personal interest in Tue Fretp Arar that will make 
you all the fonder of its pages, and ahead of time with your 








S T A WN D 


BACK 


O F YOUR 


In striking contrast with Liz- 
zie’s disreputable state, is the 
beautiful and spacious car re- 
cently presented to Maryknoll by 
a very generous friend who lives 
not far away. ‘It is a chariot in 
which not even a plumber would 
be ashamed to ride, and, best of 
all, it can accommodate twice as 
many passengers as the “Iron 
Duke,” Lizzie’s brother, who has 
been our loyal standby for the 
past six months. 


As many calls for help had 
come to us from footsore visitors 
to the Vénard, our preparatory 
school near Scranton, we decided 
that there lay the Duke’s duty of 
state. The question was to get 
him there, on his own shoes, 
without adding to the mortality of 
two states. 

A chauffeur was found—our 
Professor of Moral, by the way, 
who will try anything twice, be- 
ing unintentionally red-headed— 
two innocent victims were bribed 
into the back seat, to serve as 
ballast, and the Duke cavorted 
over the hills and far away. 
When last seen from the Knoll 
he was jumping along like a jack 
rabbit in a nightmare. 

The following day we received 
word from the Vénard that the 
Duke had arrived in fine fettle, 
but that the three inmates had 
only a fair chance of recovery. 
Scme day we hope to get the 
story. From what the survivors 
are saying in their sleep we gather 
that the ride was one that made 
Paul Revere’s exploit look like a 
hcbby horse ambling through the 
lazy daffodils. It began as a de- 
lightful excursion through shim- 
mering showers ; losing its poetry, 
it continued as a slough through 
affectionate mud; and it ended as 
a desperate struggle through 
smothering snow-drifts for life, 
liberty, and destination: 

Most of the trip was made side- 
ways—owing to the mud and the 
ice. It was also made anywhere 
from one to two feet above the 
ground, the general principle of 
progress being to remain in the 


COUNTRY. 








78 


* THE FIELD AFAR + 


May, 1918 





air for a certain period while the 
earth revolved beneath. 
The moral speed artist in front 
nonchalantly searched for ‘“ The 
Lost Chord,” while the passengers 
behind couldn’t tell the speedo- 
meter reading from the license 
number. They didn’t try to. They 
were too busy rejecting mudcakes. 
The climax of the trip came about 
11:30 P. M. when the Duke bucked 
a snowdrift that downed him. 
Hard by stood the State insane 
asylum. *Iwas ever thus. 
“There was no help for it, we 
had to get out and push. We did, 
with an ‘ All-together-now, one- 
by-one.’ The Duke just stirred a 
bit. .Again a shove. Another 
budge from the Duke. And then, 
from a distant window came to us 
over the snow a sweet refrain: 
‘Half a leg, half a leg, half a leg 
onward, 

You three crazy nuts are worse’n 
three hundred.’ 

That was the last straw for the 


Duke. He bolted, and the last 
thirty miles were covered in 
nothing.” 


We hope some day to hear this 
terrible tale in full. Then we will 
send it, with our autograph, to 
Ge S, P. GA. 


“ Father! Father!” “Yes, yes, my 
little Rose,’ cried her distracted par- 
ent, hurrying through the crowd that 
opened sympathetically to let him pass 
to its center. There with one agon- 
ized cry he clasped in his arms the 
little child who was more to him than 
life itself. 

“Dear Father,’ whispered Rosa, 
smiling faintly into his eyes, “now I 
can die content. I was so worried for 
fear you would not come in time. But 
one request, dear father—you will not 
refuse?” 

“O, my dear, my dear, anything, 
everything that you ask!” sobbed the 
heartbroken parent. 

“Then, dear father, what I want is 
this: you will pay for last year’s sub- 
scription to Tue Frerp AFAR, and 
send them that box of tin-foil in the 
second drawer of the chiffonnier.”.... 

Naturally, Rosa recovered, Years 
after, she married the only son of the 
rich man whose auto had run over 
her years before. 

It always pays to pay up your sub- 
scription to THe Fretp AFAR. 


s U P P L 
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HE addition of 

thirteen young- 

s‘ers to the 
pork family; some 
cases of appendici- 
tis which, thank 
God, left us in bet- 
ter health; and the 
advent of spring 
with its call to the 
national game, 
gave us_ excite- 
ment enough. 

















Talking of noise, it is worthy of note 
that there is considerably less clashing 
of dishes while the Superior’s diary is 
being read at dinner, although appe- 
tites are not affected. The interest in 
southern China is keen and shows it- 
self in suspended operations for the 
moment to catch every word that 
pictures the future field. 


Our wall-map of Canton is becom- 
ing fingermarked. The prospect of 
possible encounters with bandits has 
all the interest of a “ Diamond Dick” 
epic, and the startling adventures that 
Padre Julio experienced on the China 
Coast, as told in a recent visit here, 
has made Canton outweigh in our es- 
timation all the rest of Asia. 


Our aspirants for fields afar will 
later need facile pens and a taste for 
printer’s ink, so we have started a 
little inter-class paper to give an op- 
ening for literary attempts, to stimu- 
late an interest in writing, and to pre- 
pare for bigger literary efforts when 
actually in the field. The title of the 
paper—Classicum—is an echo from 
old Rome, when the classicum, or bat- 
tle-cry for an advance, was sounded 
against the barbarian hordes that 
threatened Rome’s supremacy. To us 
it means a call to arms for Christ and 
the humble attempt is meeting with 
a willing response. 


After the last snowstorm of the 
season, the woods were invaded and a 
score of maples tapped and gallons of 
the questionable liquid boiled and 
served with flapjacks. The joy was 
short and sweet, but the lesson in us- 
ing home products balanced the outlay 
in pails and ‘patience. 


The days of tobogganing and track- 
ing skunk and weasel have given 
place to “warming up” for the com- 
ing months of baseball, and to weekly 
trips to the ball-fields. The dream of 
a schoolboy’s happiness, a new base- 
ball uniform, is out of the question 
here of course, but if any among our 
priestly friends has treasured the rel- 
ics of former days on the diamond, 
the contents of his attic trunk will 
find a grateful and a graceful wearer 
here and earn the thanks of the sew- 


. H E 


ing circle that finds delight in mending 
unmendables. We confidently promise 
to uphold untarnished the honor of 
any pedigreed ball or glove that finds 
its way to our hands. 





We are glad to record the arrival 
of an altar more fitting than the one 
we were forced to use heretofore. The 
new altar, though stained wood, has 
the solid, chaste appearance of a more 
enduring material. With pews of the 
same simple design, the Chapel has 
become an aid to quiet prayer, and the 
centre of our community life. 





Here at the Vénard we are prepar- 
ing to do what little we can to help 
win the war. We are planting as 
much as we can take care of and ex- 
pect, God willing, to have some to put 
away for next winter. But that is the 
problem. We are looking for some 
kindhearted friend or friends to help 
us solve it by presenting us with a 
steam canning outfit. The cost will 
be $150. This looks like a large sum, 
but we have sixty healthy appetites 
and expect many more within a very 
few years. Even with our present 
forces we could easily make away, 
from harvest to harvest, with two thou- 
sand quart-cans of sweet corn, toma- 
toes, peas, cauliflower, plums, 
cherries, apples, pears, strawberries 
and the like. Cabbage, of course, and 
the root crops will be stored in the 
cellar, as also most of the apples. 
This may seem rather premature, but 
we would like to be sure, before we 
start planting, that we can prevent any 
waste at harvest. 


Our two priest campaigners are 
meeting with hearty welcome and 
cheery co-operation in the parishes of 
Scranton and vicinity, and the response 
to their irresistible appeals shows the 
Wyoming Valley a promising field for 
mission vocations. The Circles sec- 
ond the movement by their daily evi- 
dence of serious service, while the 
Rt. Rev. Bishop of his own accord has 
made his sermons occasional foreign 
mission pleas. 





One of the results of Fr. Price’s 
mission campaign hereabouts is the 
pledging of several thousand boys and 
girls in our Catholic Schools to daily 
prayer for the missions and Mary- 
knoll. Such prayers, from innocent, 
earnest hearts, will doubtless, with the 
grace of God, draw down for more 
than one of these young apostles the 
gift of a missionary vocation. 


If you wish not to be bothered with 
annual payments, send, within the 
space of two years, fifty dollars and 
you will receive The Field Afar dur- 
ing your life. 
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HIS little 

maid went 
foraging for 
Maryknoll. She 
could not gath- 
er a single sub- 
scription to 
THE FIELD 
AFAR, because 
her friends can- 
not read, so she 
came back with 
nothing in h-r 
basket, but she 
got into it her- 
self and has 
offered all that 
she has and all 
that she is. 











RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 


Pyx and oil stock; magazines; 
clothing; old jewelry; 4 gold medals; 
cancelled stamps, tinfoil, etc. from 
N: J; Mass. N... ¥j--Pai, HE,. Conn: 





RECEIVED AT THE VENARD. 

Sanctuary lamp; flag; records; 
clothing; saddle; candles; stationery ; 
mules and horse; towels; surplices; 
tinfoil. 





The Vénard is calling for: 

Ir purple humeral veil. 

I green cope. 

4 albs (plain linen preferred). 

I altar cover. 

Will some Tabernacle Society 
get on the other end of the line? 

During the past month we re- 
ceived two annuities of one thou- 
sand dollars each, from Reverend 
Friends of Maryknoll, one living 
in Wisconsin, the other in Brook- 
lyn. The Catechist Fund was in- 
creased by five hundred dollars, 
from Rochester, N. Y. From 
New York City came two gifts of 
two hundred dollars each; two of 
one hundred each; and a fifty 
dollar Liberty Bond. The stu- 
dents of St. Joseph’s Seminary, 
Yonkers, N. Y., added seventy- 
five dollars to the ‘“ Dunwoodie 
Burse;” while Missouri and 
Rhode Island were represented by 
special contributions of sixty and 
fifty dollars respectively. 

May He for Whose Kingdom 
this generosity is manifested re- 
turn graces and blessings in the 
superabundant measure that is 
His! 


F O R 


¥ © US 


STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 
A burse or Foundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, one of our students for the priesthood. 
MARYKNOLL BURSES (Cozplete). 


Cardinal Farley Burse........... $5,000 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse... 5,000 
John L. Boland Burse........... ,000 
Blessed Sacrament Burse........ 5,000 
*St. Wallibrord Burse........00+ 5,000 
Providence Diocese Burse....... 5,000 
Fr. Elaas Younan Burse........- 5,000 


Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 5,000 
O. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse 5,000 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 5,000 


Holy Trintly BaUrse so. 660.06 0:006: 5,000 
*POUNCY Bi. BUUSC 5:6.9.0.3.:0:0:0:;0 a0 a0 6,273.31 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse... 5,000 
St. Charles Borromeo Burse.... 5,000 
TOb VOVESA SUPE: eis x0. ecscn0's oie 5,006 





SPECIAL FUNDS. 





*Abp. Williams Catechist 

MOM ois sna Car sc lanesost aux ie aya ake $10,500.00 
Foreign Mission Educational 

TNC fsr ose a8 6: axeloh aves orb: 8: oe 5,000.00 
Vénard Student Fund ....... 1,660.30 
Anonymous Catechist Fund.. 2,200.00 
PRP PDG. MI aie 22504 ddarasase 8 ect 706.05 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help 

PMG soa Baad saves e ards 89.00 

A Lenten resolution kept 


brought us the following: 

I promised dear St. Joseph to make 
sacrifice offerings until Easter in honor 
of that dear saint who has done so much 
for me, and my two Mite Boxes are 
well-filled. Every penny received in 
change went into them, and I have 
packed them full to do my bit for 
God’s most valiant soldiers, the poor 
missioners. I am only a poor woman, 
but God has blessed me a thousand 
times more than I deserve, for He has 
called two of my children to His 
vineyard and my great hope is that 
another now preparing in college may 
be the third. 





Something new in Maryknoll 
aid organization is a boys’ club in 
New Bedford. The members are 
nine High School boys, who con- 
tribute ten cents each at their 
monthly meetings, put out Mite 
Boxes and hold themselves re- 
sponsible for the collection of the 
contents, and—best of all—go to 
Holy Communion on a specified 
Sunday every month for the for- 
eign missions. We are grateful 
to our young friends for their co- 
operation, and we assure them 
that fruits of it will be found in 
their own lives, in a better and 
stronger Catholic manhood. 





*On hand but not operative. ’ 
+ $1,000 on hand but not operative. 


Cc; 2] @et SR F 


When an opportunity presents it- 
self speak to others of the needs of 
the missions, and rest assured God will 
bless you for your charity—Rev. P. 
C. Danner. 





MARYKNOLL LAND. 


Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to May 1, 1918, 2,743,076 “ 
For sale at I cent a foot, 1,706,924 “ 





VENARD LAND. 
Total area at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft: 
Sold up to May 1, 1918, 1,149,236 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 4,850,764 “ 





’ FROM YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


NEW 


STATE GIFT SUBSCRIBERS 
Alabama t 
California $38.50 56 
Colorado 1 
Connecticut 1,142.15 26 
District of Columbia 30.70 1 
Florida 2 
Georgia 7.50 
Idaho 10.00 1 
Illinois 66.46 10 
Indiana 3.00 + 
Iowa 7 
Kentucky 5.00 2 
Louisiana 2.00 3 
Maine 510.00 
Maryland 3.00 a 
Massachusetts 427.56 61 
Michigan 123.25 6 
Minnesota 7.00 6 
Missouri 88.00 3 
Nebraska 1 
New Hampshire 4 
New Jersey 72.34 223 
New Mexico 1 
New York *2,982.02 452 
North Carolina 1 
North Dakota 5 
Ohio 46.50 13 
Oregon 3 
Pennsylvania 1,293 
Rhode Island *1,174.30 49 
South Dakota 2.00 4 
Texas ; 2 
Virginia 6.00 1 
Vermont 10.00 a 
Washington 2 
West Virginia 2 
Wisconsin *1,012.00 1 


FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS. 
Bahamas 1 


British Columbia $ .40 

Canada 310.00 2 
France 1 
Japan 2 
New Brunswick 5.00 

Newfoundland 1.20 3 
Porto Rico Z 


Total of New Subscribers 2,267 
*$1,000 annuity. 
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ENTERPRISES OF THE 
MARYKNOLL MARIA 
CIRCLES. 


A zealous Circle Director of 
Hartford, Conn., has found that 
her friends are glad to have 
Maryknoll postcards at any price 
and she forwards $2 realized 
from a recent sale. 


From the Mary Xavier Circle 
No. 2, of Westfield, Mass., came 
a generous check with these 
words : 


We send you the dues for eleven 


members and an offering from our mite 
box. We hope in future to be more 
active. Thank you for spiritual favors 
and graces which members have re- 
ceived and which we feel sure are the 
result of the prayers of the Society. 


Taking up the appeal in the 
January Frecp Arar for the com- 
pletion of St. Patrick’s Burse, the 
members of St. Patrick’s Circle 
of Westfield, Mass., made a little 
drive of their own and succeeded 
in adding $190.00 to the previous 
total. 

Printed slips bearing the fol- 
lowing message were enclosed 
with Burse Cards in letters to 
friends and acquaintances: 


This Burse Card gives you the op- 
portunity to contribute in honor of 
St. Patrick to the great work of the 
propagation of the faith. Should you 
wish to do so please send card and 
contribution to one of the following— 


Earnest prayers were added for 
the success of the appeal, and the 
Circle members feel that although 
the monetary returns were not as 
large as they had hoped for their 
efforts were crowned with unseen 
blessings which will yet benefit 
the cause for which they worked. 








A MODERN MARTYR 
BLESSED THEOPHANE VEN- 
ARD’S LIFE AND LETTERS 
241 Pages. 15 Illustrations. 
Bound in Red Cloth 


Price, 50 Cents Postage Extra 
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B OWN D S§ 


This zealous Circle has been 
doing excellent work for many 
months: 


Our Circle here in St. Joseph’s is 
increasing in numbers. We have now 
forty-two, including “silent” mem- 
bers. The enthusiasm does not les- 
sen, and although other demands are 
made on us, owing to unusual con- 
ditions and greater need for charity, 
while we try to do our bit in con- 
nection with all, our first object is 
Maryknoll. We are promised a visit 
from our beloved Bishop, whose in- 
terest in the Circle does not slacken 
and who has expressed willingness to 
second our every effort. 


The enclosed $25, made up entirely 
of dues, comprises our Lenten do- 
nation. In a short time three of 
us will hold a social and whist, from 
which we expect to realize a respect- 
able sum towards the next donation. 

Please pass the word along to the 
Teresians that at last we have some 
prospect of disposing of our tinfoil. 
They may be weary of hearing about 
what we are going to do and have not 
yet done, but their patience will not 
go unrewarded, for now we have a 
standing offer of a good price from 
a reliable dealer. 

One of our members has been seri- 
ously ill for some weeks and unable 
to attend meetings, but has paid her 
dues with regularity. Another broke 
her leg and is quite helpless for the 
present. Both will be grateful for 
prayers. (Pawtucket, R. I.) 


Two hundred and fifty dollars a 
year will provide for the education 
and sustenance of one student at 
either Maryknoll or the Vénard. 


NEW PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES. 

Living: Rev. Friend; Mrs. M. J. U.; 
Mrs. M. F.; L. J. D.; J. A. D.; Mrs. 
5; EM. J. J. R.: F.. 5. M.: Cc. M. B,; 
RK. Bes J... 2 J. B i.< J; M.s G. 
Ay C.s J. 5. Di: J. G2 . G. 

Deceased: William H. Ward; William 

errity; Denis Sullivan; Mrs. Margaret 
Sullivan; John Delaney; Schirmer fam- 
ily; Annie Musselman; Mary L. Crowe; 
Edward B. Crowe. 


N your charity please remem- 
ber the souls of: 


Rev. M. O’Hare Wm. Hutchinson 
Rev. P. Carey Catherine McCabe 
Sr. Mary Stephen Margaret Murphy 
Mrs. M. Christian Wm. Fitzpatrick 
Mrs. Quinlan Joseph Cummings 
Elizabeth Hankey John F. Smith 
Julia Robines Mrs. M. Burns 
Mrs. C. Gallagher Delia Hanlon. 
Mrs. Weisenhutter Wm. Harvey 
Mother St. Stanislaus 


A WN D 


Called to the Colors, a soldier 
boy writes: 

Enclosed find two dollars for my 
subscription to the most companion- 
able magazine ever sent through the 
mail. I have just been called to the 
Army and am sure THE FIeLp AFAR 
will be good company. 


One of our home-mission 


priests relate this: 


The family with whom I stay has 
one of your Mite Boxes here and all 
my telephone charges go into it. God 
seems to bless their apostolic hearts, 
for only recently their little daughter, 
after a novena to St. Anthony, was 
cured of serious eye trouble which .- 
doctors had declared incurable. I am 
sending you her glasses, that you may 
use the frames for your good cause. 


(Idaho. ) 


Do your weekly accounts regis- 
ter a tithe for the foreign mis- 
sions? Here is one head of a 
household who has a truly Catho- 
lic idea of relative values: 

Dear Father: 

Since I received your magazine I 
have been putting this money aside 
from time to time. I have a small 
bank which I am using for the Mary- 
knoll fund. I have also two small 
children. On my pay-day, which comes 
every week, all have to be paid off. 
The children get the pennies; the for- 
eign missions the nickels and dimes; 
and of course, in these times of high 
prices, the wife has to get the quarters, 
the halves, and the dollars. I have 
been doing this since September and 
hope that God will keep me well so 
that I can stay at work and continue 
what I have started. 

Hoping and praying for the suc- 
cess of your great undertaking, I am, 

Faithfully yours, — 








For Spiritual Reading 
The Inner Life of the Soul 
BY S. L. EMERY. 
Price - - - - = = = $1.50 


The writer has left to Maryknoll 
the royalty on this valuable book. 








THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 


By Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P., Professor of 
Theology at the Foreign Mission Seminary, Mary- 
knoll. Price, $1.00. 


ILLUSTRATIONS FOR SER- 
MONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 
Definitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifications, Quo- 
tations and Stories, explanatory of Catholic Doc- 
trine and Practice. Edited by Rev. Charles J. 

Callan, O.P. PRICE, $2.00 


Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y. 
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is rife. 


Subscription Price, $2.00 a year. 


AS SPOKESMAN OF 


AIMS AT 


Will you do your part? 


ADDRESS 


The Missionary 


The Missionary 


‘The Catholic Missionary Union 


Converting America 


‘To the One True Church of Christ 
Your subscription to The Missionary will help 


—to make possible the giving of non-Catholic lectures, and the distribution of Catholic 
literature in those regions of the country where Catholics are few and where prejudice 


—to make many a poor missionary bless you and yours for rendering possible his works 
of zeal and providing him with the necessaries of life. 
—to maintain the Apostolic Mission House where priests are trained to give missions to 
your non-Catholic neighbors, 
—to keep you and your household in touch with the work of conversion which is going on 
in America, and imbued with that missionary spirit which will bless a hundredfold every 
home into which it is infused. 


) Club-rate with The Field Afar, $2.25. 
A beautiful premium will be sent on receipt of subscription. 


THE APOSTOLIC MISSION HOUSE 
Brookland Post Office 


Washington, D. C. 




















Short Catechism of Church History 


By RT. Rev. MsGr. J. H. OECHTERING, V.G. 
It contains two hundred questions with clear, brief 
answers. Price 25 cents. 
Orders sent to THE FIELD AFAR will benefit the 
C.F. M.S. 








If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write fora Catalogue anda List of Good Books 


THE PAULIST PRESS 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York 


INSTITUTION SUPPLY CO. OF AMERICA 


Dress Goods--Woolens--W orsteds--Serges for 
Religi and Stud Cassimeres--Doeskin-- 
Jeans--Khaki Cloth, 


DIRECT FROM MILL TO YOU 
112 EAST 19th STREET NEW YORK. 

















One way of helpmg the cause—stand 
your friends upside down and fillour Mite 
Boxes with what falls out of their pockets. 











Make every member of the 
family one of our Associates. 
Fifty cents for each will do this. 








CATHOLIC MISSIONS 


A monthly Magazine devoted to Home and Foreign 
issions. Beautifully illustrated. 
Domestic, $1.00, Foreign $1.25 a Year. 
343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 





IMMACULATA BRAND RITUAL BRAND 
100 per cent pure Beeswax 60 per cent pure Beeswax 


Made Exclusively By 
Edward J. Knapp Candle Co. 
(A Catholic Firm) 

Syracuse, 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON, 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America. 

















The CATHOLIC SOLDIER and SAILOR 
needs your help 
The Chaplains’ Hid Association 


supplies prayer books and devotional articles 
to our Catholic men in Army and Navy. 


Honorary President-- 
His Eminence JOHN CARDINAL FARLEY 


Address: 605 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore 
and Church Goods House 
BVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School, Convent, and Catholic Home 

MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN Co. 
17-19 Beach Street, Boston. Telephone, 778 Oxford 


WITH CHRIST IN CHINA 


By Rev. Joseph P. McQuaide, Ph.D., 

Rector of the Sacred Heart Church, 

San Francisco. 

Price - - - + - One Dollar 

(Special reduction to the Clergy 
and Religious) 














Washington Press 
JOHN D. O'CONNOR 


PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 











Boston, Mass. 





“QUR SUNDAY VISITOR” 
Do You Receive It? 


The most popular, the cheapest, 
the most widely circulated Catho- 
lic weekly in the world. 

Besides getting a real, live paper 
52 times for 50 cts., you enable its 
publishers to help Maryknoll to 
the extent of at least $1,000 a year. 


Address: Huntington, Indiana. 









































PAGAN IDOLS 


are still worshipped by more millions than adore the 
living God. To train American priests for the work 
of preaching the Gospel in pagan lands the Catholic 
Foreign Mission has been established. 
Within a year its first missioners will depart for the 


Seminary 


Address: 


Premiums for the Field Afar. 
These premiums will be sent gladly, 
but only when requested. 
For every new subscription, 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For every renewal (1918), 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For 2 new subscriptions: 
A colored print of St. Paul Michi 
(9 in. x 13 in.), or 
One hundred Prayer Prints. 
For 3 new subscriptions any one of 
these books: 
Stories from the Field Afar 
Field Afar Tales 
An American Missionary 
A Modern Martyr 
Just de Bretenieres 
Théophane Vénard (in French) 
With Christ in China 
For 15 new subscriptions: 
Statue of Blessed Théophane 
Vénard. 


HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 

An ideal Boarding and Day School 
for Girls. College and Normal Pre- 
paratory Courses. Commercial and 
Grammar Departments, Music, Art, 
Elocution, etc., in charge of Specialists. 
Excellent Location. Charming environ- 
ment. 


The 





SACRED 


School for Your Daughter 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, 


Far East. 


Do you wish to know more about this new under- 


taking of Catholic America? 


Would you like to follow 


the progress of Catholic mission activity in all parts of 


the heathen world? 


Do you want to know why you 


bear the name “ Catholic”? 


Then read the paper published monthly at the For- 


eign Mission Seminary. 


It is called 


THE FIELD AFAR 


Associate Subscription, including Membership in the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, $1.00. 


NEW YORK 


On Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson 
At One Hundred and Fortieth Street 


Hcademy of the Holy Child 


A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child 
Jesus 
Resident and day pupils accepted 

Four years’ academic course, prepara- 
tory for College. 

The New York Regents’ Diploma is 
given at the end of the course. 

Boys under twelve years of age re- 
ceived as day-scholars only. For par- 
ticulars apply to the 

MOTHER SUPERIOR. 


1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1918 


EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul. 

College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State 
of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 

College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Board of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu- 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland. 

Academy. A Standard High School (full college 
preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary Depart- 
ment. Free Catalogue. 


IN CITY 








An index-finger pointing at this 
paragraph is the signal that your sub- 
scription has now expired. We hope 
that you will renew at your earliest 
convenience. If you cannot see your 
way to continue on our list please 
notify us immediately. 


MARYKNOLL, OSSINING, N. Y. 


This is our legal title. It will be 
appropriate in any Catholic’s will. 


How to Execute Dour Own Will. 

Our Society incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

We invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladly send 
further details. 


























